CRESCENDO
into German, and the unimportant one was of the opinion if
Roosevelt were re-elected America would be bound to come into
the war. An old workman friend of mine at the counter becran to
make friendly, helpful signs to me. The crow noticed that. &
"Is that man your friend?" he asked. "You don't look like a man
who associates with workmen."
I said I knew most of the people of the district. He glared at the
workman, which was quite a feat for his placid, sad crow face.
Suddenly he said, "Why didn't you go home before we entered
Paris ? You had plenty of time and warning. You could have gone
through Spain and Portugal."
"But that isn't the way home for me. To get to Huncrary I must
go through Germany and Austria." You won't catch me like that,
1 said to myself. Because he was a German, there came the loner-
expected question: "What did the French think of the Germans?
Did they like them ?"
"It's queer," 1 said to him, "but since you're in Paris the Bavarian
and Austrian Gcmihlichkcit myth has been completely debunked.
They arc the mc-st unpopular. First come the Rhinelanders, they
arc more liked than the others. But even the stiff East Prussians
are preferred to the rowdy, insulting Bavarians and Austrians."
"Ot/j, 0i/J," he said.
They were both Prussians. He translated my words to the unim-
portant one, who smiled broadly. Then they beamed on me in
unison. Queer race, the Germans, especially if you consider I was
their prisoner and they were convinced they had caught an
Englishman. It was time to go. So we went and got into the car.
The unimportant one sat beside the chauffeur. I unmistakably felt
1 was being taken for a ride. The crow turned to me. "You must
have known many English people in Paris. Do you still see any?"
"Of course not. They are either interned or they got away in
time."
When we got to the Carrefour Haussrnann 1 realized that I hadn't
expected them to take me to the Hungarian Legation: it was a
pleasant surprise. The car stopped in the rue de Berri; we went
into the Legation. The crow whispered something to an employee
in the passage and the employee said he wouldn't be a minute; but
he was. After a while th^crow got tired of waiting and told his
colleague to stay with me and with proprietory movements pushed
the door of the consul's office open and went in. We waited, and
while we waited a girl with dyed fair hair came out and the
unimportant one, in order to cheer me up, said, "There you are.
There are Hungarians who look like Nordics. So perhaps you are